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ADVERTISING RATES.

—

Business cards, & line, §6, por year,

Rpecinl rat = given ty recualar advertisers,

Lozl Advertisemenis o reguisted by law,

Home and transient advertisisg made known om

| application,

Church and secicly aguotscomenis, marrisge
aml death sobices, e o

Local noticrs, in body type, 10 conts per line, irsh

i insertion; secomd inscstion Soonls,

deh riuling o» the wmeoet (avombic teems,

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

T. A. BORTON,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Offige in Post Ofice Block. Dwelling on East Side
Routh Michigan Street,

PLYMOUTH, INDIANA.

Dr.J- M- JENNINCS,
BEIICIAN AND SURGEON. office with
. N. Sherman ever Lawer's Store, on
oa Ceats

street, Plymouth, Ind. Residence
r sireet, t-:pn‘dh Catholie ehureh.

AMASA Jéino;:um
TTORNEY AT LAW, ven
A 1o eollections, hlmmduh'-am
T
ts f

® O. JONES,
Attorneyatiaw & Notary Publie.

Prompt attention given to all claims and col-
ecuons are, Office in corner of
Sear's ﬁwt ePl:-mlth Ind.

C. M. REEVE,
A‘H’O‘xﬁh Al' LAW. [Loeatad In 1846,
Collec

tioms and conveysaacing a speci-

alivy. uys and seils roal estate vn commis-
tion. ﬂnnulwaud yin A.1 com-
vanies, Desirable real lornf in the
sitr and adioinise. ovi-15

l)m.ll AND SURGEON, will be

to recoivo patients at his office,
No. 51 tieh

=“treat, where he may be
H u X when prufessional-
.3".“5.2.?.":.:.“%&" being at the

same
Jaly ist, 18%.

6m
'm- .. .A'u*' .- n..
N. Thirt
I).t mucuu Gimﬂl?llﬂ? two Med -4 et:l:
lunaudﬁl years Surgeon in the army of
thie U. B. (vol. morv.) Csn eom SUCCERE-
Tally with sny quack in the United States.
Thaakful for past [wvors, is stil! i regular
g-edm. and ouly requires to be better known

extensiv 0, Office in Sears
..3‘ ::lc.k, cur..:(hell?e:lgu and LaPorte

In L., July 18t, 1876, 1y

J.0.,8.0- & J-W. PARKS,
TTORNEYS AT LAW, Notaries Publie

and

Authorized WarC ; Offices at
and Plymouth, L‘ﬂg;&.%aem

the colleetion of

attend

mpm to the settloment

Estates, Conveyanc and -
Soldiers’ Claims tec“f'udnns' will
w to all professional business en-
to them. aad icain Marshall and
B e Wi Coner e
woen s
Bourbon ofies over Mirror printing office, 2tf
 G.R.CHANEY,
X 1] ice In all the
Aml!l\‘ AT LAW. Wi l-pr‘nw;t ce In

courts iu the stale, .
over Becker & Wull's dry goods stare, Flymouth,
Ind. sagl-iyr

M.l. E. '_'. waur.'

HOMEOPATHIC I'iysiclan and Dentist,
and Dr,Jd. A. D regular physician and
3u respectnlly oler their services to
the public. OMlee ia (lorbin’s block: resi-
deuce on Gano street.

——— e~

WILLIAM B HESS,
ATIO!I]I\'

z‘n COUNSELOR AT LAW,
Plymouth. [ud. . Tanlyl

JOMN S. BENDER,
ATTORNEY A'l' LAW,
AND NUTARY PUBLIC,

LoCK, - = = = = PLYMOUTN, IND.

-——— ——

A.C. & A. 9. CAPRON,

Attorneys & Counse lors
AT LAW

REAL ESTATE ACENTS.

PFFICEB—A. L. WHKELEK'S BLOCK,
PLYOUTH, IND.

3. 8. K. KLINGER,

Netary Pablie, Conveynncer, Exauminer of
Tities and Civil Enginver,

Will farnish 3 complete Abstract of Titles to Jands
lw;nolq, ind, Office at h a residence,
-on Madisou rtrevt, north of Court House square,

PLYMOUTH, INDIANA.

W. H. MERSHON,

Teacher of
Yocal and Instrumental Music.

Wi Plymouath M and Tuesdsy.
l‘hlo..t'n';-. vnﬂ-..:i-zn. cnlture and
- - . nae.:rn

_——— -

JOHN C. KUHN,
LA™ES AND GENTLEMEN'S

ne Boot and Shoemaker,

rses the best stock to be obtained, guarnnlces an
easy 81, and charyges ressouable rates.
IREPAIRIN Gw
Neatly done on short notice. Fatisfaction’ s m
all respects, nannmﬂo.l.l"'-lnﬂwm.
2%m

PLYMOU/JIHL IND.
e —

DENTISTS.
M. BURKET,

F.

B N

- successtully t .
Testh extracted
withont pain by the=

oxid

nwpoa the eye of the speaker with an
interest I had never Lefore seen him
exhibit, I can buat brifly remember
the substance of what the old man
said, though the scene was as vivid
before me as ever I witneased.

“My friends, T am a stranger in
your village, and I trust I may call
you my friends.

A THRILLING SKETCH.

I shall never forget tho commence-
ment of the temperance reformation.

I was a child at the time, some ten
years of age. Our home had every
comfort, and my kiond parents idolized
me, their ooly child. Wine was often
on the table, and both my father and
mother gave it to me in the bottom
of their morping glass.

Oae Sunday, at our charch, a start . With a thrilling depth of voice, the
ling annpouncement was made to our!apeaker continued:
people. I knew nothing of its pur-| *“O God,thou who looked with com-
purport; but there was much whis- paseion upon the most erring of

pering among the men. The pastor earth’s frail children,Ithank thee that
would be a meeting and an address upon which a drunkard may look and
use of all aleoholie liguors.
ing, and could not say what course it houvor and heaven -the bruised and

would be best to pursue in the mat- weary wanderer.”
ter. It is strange what power there is in

guestioned my father abeut it with | trembled in every toce, and before I |

THE OLD MAN'S STORY., father's attention had beeome ﬂxed[ witted a wrong. I h d never struck isigned the pledge, slowily

A new star lmsl
arisen, and there is hope in the dark
night that hangs like a pall of gloom |
over our country.” ]

said that on the next evening there a brazen serpent has been lifted up, |

upon the evils of intemperance in the be healed; that a beacon has burst
He ex- out upon the darkness that surrounds |

pressed himsell ignorant of the meet- Lim, which shall give bhim back to

Mary before, but now some terrible

impulse bore me on, and 1 stooped
| down, as well as I could in my drun-
i ken state, and elinched both Lands in
i her hair.

“‘God of merey!” exclaimed my
wife, as she looked up in my filendish
! countenance, ‘you will not Kkill us!
You will not harm Willie? as she
eprang to the eradle, to grasp him in
her embrace, [ eaught her again by
the hair and dragged her to the door,
and as I lifted the lateh the wind
burst in with a cloud of snow. With
' a will "Ha! ha!" I closed the door and
| turned the button, her pleading moan
' ringing with the blast and the sharp
cry of her baby. But my work was
not complete. I turned to the little
bed where lay my eldest son, and I

snatched him from his slumbers, and,
against his balf-wakened struggles,

|

going to
their bomes as if loth to leave the
spot.

son be taught the grandehild om his
knen, as the evening aun went down
without a cloud, will never be forgct-
ten. His fanaticism has lost none of
its fire in my manhood’s heart.

—— el el ——

The Orivinal Hoosier.

A part of Indianu's first settlers
were the offshoots of famnilies who
came to0 North Carolina from the
Western Isle of Seotiund before the
Revolution, The descendants ol
these Scotch-Carolinians in Indiana
are the true and most charaecteristic

! Hoosiers. They are the people who

have deeply influenced their neigh-
bors, though they do not themselves

change with the lapse of age.
If you want 1o ksow how ¥ingal

opened the door and threw him out. | 4nd Ogsiun kept house, enter a Hoos-
In agooy of fear he called me by a | jor cubin. Among our vare-worn and

name I was not fit to bear, and lock | pyrried Amerio wsthey are a nonchal-

The subject of the meeting camei;oma volces. The speaker’s voice ed his little fingers in my side pocket. | .0 and u hurried race. They have
up at our table after s.rvice, and I was low and measured; buta tear | T could pot wrench the frenzied grasp | an Oriental indiff rence, & masterful

all the curious earnestness of a child.

The whisper and words which had
been dropped 1n my hearing clothed

the whole allair in great mystery to
me, and I was all earpestness to learn

Church and State,
The pight came, and groups of peo-

I heard the jost and laugh, and saw |

knew why, a tear dropped on my

| away, and, with the cooloess ol a | jadisturbance, which they bLrought |
devil, as I was, I shut the door upon | yerogs Tartar and Tutonle lands and |

hand, followed by others like rain | his arm, and with my knife severed kepg among the roaring Hebrides.

drops.
from his eyes, and costinued:
“Men and Christlans! you have

the strange thing. My father merely | just heard that I am a fanatic. I am
sald it was a scheme to unite the pnot. As God knows my own heart

and tears in my eyes. I am without
friends, kindred, or home! I was not

ple gathered on the tavern steps, and ' g once.”

No one could withstand the touch-

The old man brushed one! the wrist.” .‘

A Hoosier is unimpressible, iocu-
The speaker ceased a moment and ripus and incapable of awe. He

buried his face in bis hands, asif 10 Jives on an inaccessible height of
shut out some fearful dream, and his | ge]f.mpecl', where he neither knows
deep chest heaved like a storm-swept | pnor cares in what sort of estima‘ion
sca. My father had arisen from his he is held by others. His inherent
seat and was leaning forward, his  senseof his own superiority gives him
countenance bloodless and the large perfect self-possession, with no un-
no vualgar

‘ build, and the other tall and well-

 the objsct of the meeting, asd asked

* | ing upon any one to make remarks.

drunken men come recling out of the jag pathos of the old man. I noticed |
bar-room. a tear on the lid of my father's eye,|

I urged my father to let me g0 454 no longer felt ashamed of my
but bhe, at first, refused. Finglly. gun.

Chills crept back to my heart and I
wished I was at bome. The old man
looked up, and I never since beheld
such mortal agony pletured upon a

thinking it would be an i:n ‘i “No, my Iriends, it was not once 80. |
gratification of my curiosity, ne pul! yuay over the dutk waves which

on his hat and we passed the green ... wrecked my hopes there m,.
to the church. I well remember how . 009 light of happiuess and love.
the people appeared as they came 10, y rouqn again convulsively for the
seemirg to wonder what kind of an o000 o 1he household idols that
exkibition was to come ofl. ' once were mine, now mine wo more.”

In the corner was the tavern-keep | qyo 011 man seemed to look away |

er, and around him: a npumber of through vaca ¢y upon some bright
friends. For an hour the people b\ vii0n yis lips apart, and bis Soger
the |lace contlaued to come in, ml-’extcnded. 1 ivoluntarily turued in
there was a fuir h uze full. Al were the direction where it poioted. dread-

curiously watebiog the door, and ap- 0 1 see some shadow invoked by
parently wondering what would ap- |~ magie muving.

pear next. The parson stole in and| «p (oo had a mother. With her
took & seat behind the plllar fn the| 51y 100t crushed with sorrow :he
gallery, as il doubtful of the proprie- o . . ©0 1o the grave. I once had
ty of being ia the church at ull. a wile. A fair, angel-hearted crea-

throughout the church,
Tne men were unlike in appearance,
one being sbort, thick-set in his

jcherished @ husbaud's love.

formed. The younger had the man
ver and dress of a clergyman; a full,ly yoble, beautiful boy; bat he was|
round face and a quiet, good-natured | griven out from the ruins of his home, |
smile, as he leisurely looked around ;3 my old heart yearns to know if

upon his audience. he is yet living. [ once had a babe, a
But my childish interest was in the | sweet, tender blossom; but these

old mao. His broad, deep chest aud |, .44 destroyed it, and it liveth with
upusual bight looked giant-like, as| 0 who luveth children,

he strode up the aisle. His hair was “Do not be startled, friends. Iam

;:::;hhn::}'“‘:::;’ h::‘:::d‘::: not a murderer, in the common ac-
th':r lines of calm and touch- | S"Pta0Ce of the term, Yet thereis
g el =it g o UCRljight in my evening sky. A spirit

g sadnese. s syes were biaok| other rejoices over the return of

and restless.
1 her prodigal son. The wife smilos on
e BB Liges * bim who turns back to virtue and

1
crimeson flush went and came over The angel child visits me at

' honor.

bis pale cheek. Onpe nr@ was off 1 nightfall, and I feel the ballowed

near the elbow, and there wus a wide | touch of a tiny palm upon my cheek.

scar just ubove the right eye. |' My boy, if he yet lives, would forgive
Ehe-younger Anplly tonn and stoted the sorrowing old man for the treat-

b t loto th
I t! ere was a clergyman present to| "o whioh sent bim out in e

o G O k,pt-hhmorld and the blow which maimed

} -
¢ (for lite. God forgive me the ruin
NN S Sy ot BRSO Sure & which I brought on me and mine.”
short address; at the conclusion, call-

He again wiped a tear from his eyes,
My father watched him with a strange

intensity and a countenance unusual-

The pastor arose under the gallery,

human fuce as th re was on his, He
continued:

“It was moroing when I woke, and
the storm had ceased and the cold
was intense. I first secured a drink
of water, and thea I looked in the ae-
customed place for Mary, As Imiss
ed her, for the first time a shadowy
senso of some horrible nightmare be-
gantodawnupon my woadetring mind.
I thought I had dreamed a fearful
dream; but involuntarily opened the
outside door with ashuddering dread.

“As the door opened the snow
burstin, followed by the fall of some-
thing across the threshold, scattering
the cold snow and striking the floor
with a hard, sharp sound. My blood

stark and bare. She had pl ced her
hair over the face of the child, and
the sleet had frozen it to the white
cheek. The frost was white in ita
hall-open eyes and upon its tiny
tiogers. I know not whuat became of
my brave boy.”

Again the old man bowed his head
and wept, and all that were in the
house wept with him. In tones of
lew heuaribroken pathos, the vld man
concluded:

“I was arrested, and for long
months raved in delirium. I awoke,

was sentenced to prison for ten years;
but no tortures could equal those in
my own bosom, Oh! God, no! I am
vpot a fanatie. I wish to injure no
one. But while I live let me strive to
warn others, not to enter a path
which hes been 8o dark and fearful a
one to me. I can see my angel moth-
er, wife and cblldren beyond the vale
of tears.” J

The old man sat down; but a spell
as deep and strange as that wrought

and attacked the position of the

speaker, using the arguments I have
often heard since, and concluded by|

denouncing those engaged in mo'follo wed the malign light which led
movement as meddlesome fanatics, me to ruln. I was & fanatic when I

who wished to break up the time- acciBoed oy Wile, abildies, Bappl-

ly pale and excited by some strange
emotion,
“I was once a lunatic, and madly

DENTIST!

OfMee In Second story, Post Office Building

I'eeth from one only, to a
full set, so cheap that the

rich and poor can all
GET TEIEM.

Preservation of the Natural Teeth

A SPECIALITY

C. C. DURR,

DENTIST!

over Parks Bros.” Law
Office, Gano Street.

Plymouth, Ind.

———
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Cellar and Milker free 1o Agents,
Xeat. light, dursble, chesp. No
Hames required—oxcells all others,
Farmers waut {t.  Outlast all others
Adjastable, Fits any horse.

Our MILKER, the best on sarth,
ensures pure, clean milk. Saves it8
cost every week., Sclis rapldly.
Sent by mall 10 any part of the U N,
Send stamp (or patUcniars.

J. W, Guernsey, Ganeral g1,
i Courfland 81, N Y.

SAVE MCOREY.
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honored usages of good soclety, a.mlls S Aok 45, e Soooliell Ge-

ivjure the busin 4 stable | B8
;iu, At u;:c;::m:‘onm:?e;l: ': mon of the bowl. I once adored the

marks, the tuvern keeper und his gentle beicg whom I wrouged so

deeply.
friends got up a cheer, and the cur-
rent of feellng was ev;demly agalmti “I was adrunkard. From respecta-
the strangers and their plan. | bility and influcnce I plunged‘;nto deli
While the pastor was speaking, the| ST8dation and poverty. I dragge

old man leaned forward, and fixed ¥ family down with me. For years

his dark eyes upon him, as it to catch | I saw her cheek grow pale and her
every word. ! step weary. I left her alone amid the
As the pastor took his seat, the-eld wrecks of ber home idols, and rioted
man arose, his tall form tow;r!ng i 8t the tavern. She never complain-
its symmetry, and his chest heaving ed; yet she and her children were
as be breathed through his thin, di. Often hungry.
I. ted nostrils. To me, at that llme,‘_ “One New Year's night I returned
there was something awe-inspiring
in the appearance of the old man, as Igiven us a roof. She was still up,
he stood, his full, dark eye upon the shivering over the coals. I demand-

audience, bis teeth shut hard, and ‘ned food; but she burst into tears and

silence like that of death prevailiog ‘o1l ™® there wus none. 3;3‘:::::;

throughout the church. | ordered her to get some.,

He bent his gaze upon the tavern- | her eyes upon me, the tears fast roll-
keeper, and that peculiar eye lingered 108 down her pale face.
and kindled for a moment. The scar| “At this moment the child in the
grew red upon bis forehead, and be-  cradle awoke and set up a famished
neath his heavy brows his eyes glit- walil, startling the dispairing mother
tered and glowed like a serpent’s. like a serpent’s sting. .
The tavern-keeper quailed before that| “*We have no food, James. Thave
searching glance, and I felt a relief|bad none for two days. I have noth-
when the old man withdrew his gaze, Ing for the babe. My once kind hus-
For a moment he seemed lost in band, must we starve?
thought; and then, in a low, tremu-[ “fChat sad, pleading face, and those
lous tone, he commenced. There streaming eyes, and the feeble wail of
was a depth in that volee, a thrilling the child maddened me, and she fell
sweetness and pathos, which riveted forward on the hearth,® The furies of
every heart in the church before the  hell boiled in my bosom, and with

P

=l —) L

e

late to the but where charity had!

by some wizard's breath rested upon

| the audience, Hearts could have

' been heurd in their beating, and
tears to fall, The old man then ask-
ed the people to sign the pledge.
My father then leaped from his seat
and snatched at it eagerly. I had
| tollowed him, as he hesitated a mo
| ment, with hia pen in the ink. A tear

| fell from the vld man's eye upon the

| paper.

“Sigo it! I would write my name
ten thousand times ia blood, if it
would bring back my loved ones.”

My father wrote his name: “Morti-
mer Hudson.”

The old man looked, wiped his
eyes and looked again; his counte-
nance alterpately flushed with red
and deathlike paleness,

“It is—no! It eannot be! Yet how
strange!™ muttered the old man.

“Pardon me, =ir, but this is the name
of my brave boy."”

his left arm, from which the hand
had been severed. They looked for a
moment ioto each others eyes, both
reeled, and exclaimed:

“My owninjuredboy !" “My father!”

They fell upon each other, till it
geemed their souls would grow and
mingle into one.
in that chureh, and I turned bewil-
dered upon the streaming eyes around
me.

“Let us thank God for this great
blessing, which has gladdened my
guilt-burdened soul!™ exclaimed the
old man; and, kneeling down, he
poured out his heart in one of the
most melting prayers I ever heard.

drops standing out upon bhis brow. | easy scll consciousness,

My father trembled and held up|

There was weeping |

first period had been rounded. My | deep intensity, as I felt I had com- | The spell was broken, and all eagerly | prize.

} ithe ground in bad seasons.

aaxiety about his man: e1s asd ap-
pearance,

But he is not one to perform bLigh
achievements or to pursue an olbject
with unflagging obstinaey; he has

none of the Anglo-Saxon quality of |

luviag to do well simply for the sake
of doing it well. The Hoosier is
quite unlike the DBuckeye of Ohio,
who, being of Puritan strain is blaff
and Eoglish looking, aud does every-
thing with such vehement relish that
his libaary, fountain, wusic, temper-
ance crusale, and spelling-bee wuke
the nation.

Hoosiers are never ridiculous; they
cannot be derided in their grave dig-
pity, They are neyer scrubly or
stumpy looking, or pug-nosed, but
are tall and powerfully strong, and
as & race handsoma and picturesgne
In the aggregate theirfaces are

Two men flouly enme in and 'f'ﬂlftnm as ever smiled in un earthly shot like red-hot arrows through inmu‘lﬁ?"l wecording to the human
forward to che altur and took their |, o g eyes were as mild as a | yeios, and I rubbed my eyes to keep inws of beauty as accepted by the
seats. All eyes were fixed upon them | summer’s sky, and her heart us faith- | out the sight. It wans—it—ohl God! ! family for the last thousand years.
and a general stilloess prevailed o0 .4 true as ever guarded und how horritl!it was my own mj"u.d"l‘helr complexion is floe, rich
Her | Mary and her babe, frozen to ice!| brownish-yellow, scme-thing like a
blue eye grew dim as the floods of | The ever-true mother had bowed 8iow of red in the cheeks of the
sorrow washed away its brightness, | herself over the child to shield it, and | young. Their eyes are calm, deep
and the loviog heart was wrung ‘il had wrapped all her old clothing | steady and tranqail, as il imbued
every fiber was broken. [ once had arouad it, leaving her own person *

with the imagery of the vast soli-
tudes on which they rest, There is
uo scadding under bare poles with the
Hoosler; their heads are heavily
thatched, and they wear a mass of
sireaked yellow or browa beard, the
slant-wise sireaming moustache oc-
casionally faded to maize color.
They are dressed in  black slouched
bhats with frayed and faded edges,
aud in faded clothes,

The Hoosier womemn are not so
good looking as the men, being sun
dried and weather beaten, as are all
women who live in houses bullt afl-
ter the domestic architecture of the
stone age. There are many houscs
without windows in Indiana, The
Hoosiers are taciturn, They have a
singular grant which means yes and
another that means no. They speak
with a drawl. The phrase, “A hat on
top cf a box,” would be thus pro-
nounced by them: "A hawt awn
tawp awv a bawx." They bave
a slapg of their own, as “He peedn't
come here putting on his dog mean-
ing style,” and “1I wou't be bullrag-
ged around, and when surprised, “I
can't tell my bead from a heole in the
ground.” ‘They have forest expres-
gion. Walking in town, they say of
their homeward street, “This is our
hole out.”

An out-andout Hoosier farmer
plants corn on his land twelve years
running, leaves ploughs, harrows,
reapers, and tedders in the tield all

the year round; lets bis crop rot on
“Let "em

rot,” says he: “I'll be shet if I'l
work without decent weather.” —
Mary Dean, in Lipptncotl's Magazine
for April.

e it o
Good Management,

If a man has a capable and indus-

trious wile, it is astonishing how well

: = e RO ek
i Emerson and ifis New Lecture,
Oue eveniog, when Ralph Wallo

his new leeture, Mrs Emerson, who
had at that moment flattened her fir-
ger while trying to drive a nail with
the smoothing-iron, thru-t her head
iuto his study and said:

“See here, sir! T want you to drop
that everlusting pen of yours, for o
| minute or two at least, and go down
to the groeery and get a mackerel for
breakfast,”

“My dear.” replied Mr. Emerson,
looking up from his work; “my dear,
|can’t you go? You see I am billed in
| & dozen places to deliver this lecture
on ‘Memory,” and it isn't half finished
yer”

“Aund that’s what yon eall your in-
fernal leetare, is it 2" said Mrs, Emer-

son, sharply. “A nice party, you are,
to defiver a lecture on ‘Memory ?' ™

“And why, iny love?" said Mr, Em-
erzon, meekly.

“You never go ont of the house
that you don™ forget to put on your
hat or your boots, and you never take
' a letter of mine to mail that you dou't

| carry it in your pocket for six months
or a year unless I happen to find it
sooner. Duaring the past thirty days
you have carried out of this house
and forgot to bring back no less than
seventy-flve or eighty umbrellas;and
| you know you took out your falseteeth
' at ehurch beeause, you saild, they hurt
your corns, and cams away and left
them in the seat. I say jyou are a
nice man to talk to a cultured audi-
udience on ‘Memory,” and if yon don't
trot right off to the grocery I'il ex-
pose you before you're twenty-four
hours older.”

Nr. Emerson started on a jump
[for the grocery. and when he got
there he couldn’t for the life of him
recolleet what he had come for.—Cin,
Enquirer,
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A Good Story,

Deacon D —— was very much inter-
ested in a revival that was tukl g
place in the peig borhood, and as a
conseqruenc, was continually urging
his reighbor to come over to the
“Lord's slde'™ as he expressed it. He
had frequently importuned an ol!
neighbor of his--who was sot partie-
ularly noted for his profession of re-
ligion, but was nevertheless highly
respected by all who knew him-—-to
attend oue of their evening meetings,
ThLe piety and honesty of the Deacon
was a matter of doubt among his fel-
low townsmen, and particularly so
with the old man above mentioned,
who, for convenience, we may call
Uwncle Josh, After repeated calls,
Unecle Joeh consented to accompany
the Deacon to one of the meetings and
accordingly accompanied him to the
“school house™ one evening, much to
the surpiise of all prosent, In the
course ol the eveniog the Deacon
arose with a penitential countenance
to tell his experiepce, He was the
prince of siopners, he sald. If he got
Lis deserts, he would he banished
forevor from Divine favor. Alter
making himself out to be all that Is
vile in man, accordiog to his interpre-
tation of “he that humbleth nimself
shall be exalted,” he sat down with
the sublime sense o) having done his
duty; and asked Uuncle Josh if he
would pot tell his experience. With
some reluctance, Le meekly arose
amid the breathless attention of the
assembly. It wasanunknown occur-
rence for Uncle Josh to speak io
meeting, He said he had listened to
the remarks of the Deacon with in-
terest, and could assure the brethern
that, he could fully endorse all the
Doacon had said coneernivg bis mean-
ness and vilepess, for he was certainly
the meanest man he ever knew. The
wrath of the Dencon was terrific. He
shook his flst under Unecle Josh's nose,
| and exeluimed, “You are an inferoal
| lfar; I'll whip you as soon as you are

| out of church.
e e

The Egquinox.
We have just passed the spring
equinox with its usual storms, The
question ia frequently asked: “What

is the equinox, aud how is it connec-
ted with the disturbances of the
weather?” Everyone bas observed
the apparent motion of the sun from
its low southern position in winter to
its hi-h northern altitude in summer.
| The equator, a point midmay between
| the poles of the earth, bas sun
| shining vertically on it twice a yesr.
' The sun i now on his jourvey north,

1:Ernerson was engaged in preparing |
The old man is dead; hut the les-

be can live on a small income. Some | and will reech the end of that journey
men live better on $15 a week than | on the 21st of June, the summer sols-
their neighbor dves on &25. The man | tice. From this point he will travel
does his part well enough In the lat. | south, reaching the equator on the
ter case, but his wife Is good for # 21st of September, and terminating

! monsoons blow constantly: one-half

' what I direeted him, but

the year in one direction and the
other. They cover a portion of the
earth’s surface about L5600 miles wide
and 3,000 long. Their semi-anoaal
changes disturb the whole atmos-
phere, more or less, aud give us

equinoctinl storms.
LyaCem TEREICL N

Mre. Tilden in the Mountains.

A West Virginia justice of the prace
has had Mr. Tilden on trial for Lis al-

Flems of Interest.

In the ksland of Cyprus boys of

fifteen marry girls of ten and twelve,

A drommer says Vicksburg is sofll-
thy that hogs are prepating to emi-
grate. '

Col. Thos. A, Scott has been re-
elected president of the Pennsylvania
raiway.

Many leading men in the parishes
of Louisiana favor repudiation of the

leged connection with the cipher dis- | sta'e debt.

patches. The following is a con-
densed report of the proceedings:

Justice.—You are charged, Mr. Til-
dep, by the American public, with at-
tempiing to bay returning boards of
certain stutes, and thus secure [oy
yoursell the electoral votes of those
states, Are youguilty?

Tilden.—Not guilty.

Justice. —Where do you llve Mr,
Tilden?

Tilden.—No. 15 Gramercy
New York.

Justice. —~Will you look at these
cipher dipatehes, submittel here as
evidence, and tell the court what
address is upon them?

Tilden.— W. T. Pelton, 15 Gramerey
Park.

Justice. —Who is W. T. Peltou ?

Tilden.—He is my nephew. *

Justice.—Did he reside with you?

Tilden.—He did

Justice.—Was “e an ageat for the
management of your business?

Tilden. -He was,

Justice,.—Did he ever oonsult with
you?

Tilden.—Freguently.

Justice.—~And these dispatches were
adrasse | to him at your residence?

Tilden,—So it appears.

Justice.—Did you ever see them?

Tilden.—Never,

Justice.—Were their contents ever
made known to you?

Tilden.—Never.

Justice,.— And yet Pelten  reshded
with you, was your agent, and autho-
rizad to act for you?

Tilden. —He was awthorized to

Park,

do

Justice,—Stop there, Mr. Tilden.
If yen expect this court to believe
anything yon say you are very much
mistaken. You have an agent living
under your own roof, eating at your
own table, with you at all hours of
the day and night, aeting by auathor-
ity for you in the transaction of bu-i-
ness involving hundreds of thousayds
of dollars, and yet you say you don't
know anything of the transactions in-
volved in these cipher dispatches?
That 1s not so, Mr. Tilden. There is
a falsehood on the face of your state-
ment,and L find you guilty as charged,
—Indianapo’is News,
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Trathfal and Obedient.

“Charley! Charle; !”

Clear and sweet tho volee rang out
over the common,

“That’s mother,” cried one of the
boys, instantly throwing dowa his bat
and picking up his cap and jacket.

“Dou’t go yet!™ “Have it out!”
“Juat finish this game!™ oried the
players in noisy chorus,

“I must go, right off, this minut=, T
told mother I'd come whenever she

called”

“Make believe you dido't hear!”
they all exclaimed.

“Bat I did bhear.”

“She’ll never know you 1id.”

“But I know it, and--"

“Let him go,” said a bystaoder.
“You can do nothing with him, He
Is tiedd to his mother's apron stripgs.”

“Yes,” said Charley, “and there is
where every boy ouzht to be lied;
and in a hard knot, too.”

“Bat I wouldu't be such a baby as
to run the minute she called,” said
one.

“I don’t call it babyish to kecpone's
word,” said the obedient boy, & beau-
tiful light glowing in his blue eyes.
“I call it manly for a fellow to keep
his word to his mother; and, if he
doesu't keep his word te her, you see

if he keeps it to any one else.™
R g, S5 e
Owmission of Daty.

It is the easiest thing in the world
to fritter away time, and leave the
duaties unperformed for the alleged
want of It. Neglec!ful habits are
easily formed. Keep a strict acoount
of every hour of your own time for a
single week, setting down correetly
the exact manner io which every
hour is spent, and see whether, when
you come to review the record, you
do not find it full of admonition and
instruetion. Ino this simple way one
can readily understand the secret of
this want of time. He will discover
that he has given hours to idle tailk,
to indolence, and to inconsiderate

nothing., She will even upbraid her | bis southern journey December 21st, | \rinee which have ylelded him neith-

husband for not living in as good | and retracing his course, will reach
style as her neighbor, while the fauit | the equator on the 2lst of March
is entirely her own. His neizhbor | When the sun is vertical south of the
has a neat, capable aud industrious | equator, the land in Southwestern
wife, and that makes the difference. | Africa becomes insensely heated, and
So look out, young men, before you | the air raritled Ly heat, rizes, and the
go into matrimony. It is a lottery in | colder air from Iodia, now deserted
which most men can only buy one| by the vertical rays of the sun, rush

ticket, and, if that turns out a blank, | es across the Indian ocean to fill its
their whole life had better be a place and thus the North-east mon-
blank, too. Luokily, no ove need go | soon blows from September (till
into the wedded state with his eyes | March. But when the sun passes in-
closed, as in the case of lotteries, and | to the Northern hemisphere the con-
we judge all who are sensible enough | ditions are changed. Southern Afri-
to see through their optics may blame ca now in turn beocomes cooled, and
themselves if they do not draw a India and Arabia heated, and the
| Bouth-west monsoon scts in, Theso

er profit no pleasure, What is the
remedy? Arrange your work in the
orderof its comparative lmportance,
Attend] fir-t to the things which are
essential to be done, and let the un-
essential take their chanos aflterward.
The differeuce in the amount of work
acecomplished will be astonishing,
Duty before pleasure. Those who
practice this precept have plenty of
time for pleasure, and enjoy far
greater satisfaction than those who
reverse this rule,
— - ——

The railrond to Leadville from
Carson City up the Arkansas valley
is being raj idly pushe.l,

———

Out of five hpndred newspapers

 that appear in Russia, foriy-two are
German, several are Freneh, and a

few are in the dialect ©of the Baltio
provinces,

The King of Burmah. siocethe dis- .

pateh of reinforcements of British
troops, is reported as having express-
o a willingness to grant any conces-
rjos demanded,

The central part of Cluberhouse,
near Warksop, Engiand. the seat of
the Duke of Neweastle, has burned,

with a laree number of valuable pict-
ures and books.

Stepben A. Douglas, a son of the

“Little Gint.” who has heen living

al Greensborough. N. C., is shortly

coming to Chicago to reside and
pri etioe law,

The negroes are rapidly leaving

the South, and the scarcity of colors
ed people in that section of the coun-
try will setiously inconvenience the
gentle bull-doger.,

Rhode Island has squelched woman

suffrage. The legislature flatly refus-
ed o piss a resolution submitting a
oconstitutional amendment to the peo-
ple giving women tbe 1ight to vote,

A wriier in the Jowrnal of the Tel-
rgraph snys that he permanently
cured a painful case of scrivener's
cramp of several year's standing by
simply abstaining from spiritous lig«

uors,

Dr. Shaw the popular pastor of the
largest Presbyterian chureh in Roch-

ester, and one of the largest in the

country, says that women sball pray
at bis prayer meetings, and he would
like to see anybody try to stop them.

The tamine In upper Egypt causes
terrible sulfering in some villages,
The people, naked, like wild beasts,
dig for roots. In one town women and
children fought over seraps of bread,
In and villagers are sald to be stary-
lug like dogs.

The atlantic ocean, ifit were to be
draioed, would be a vast plain with a
monutain ridge in the middle run-
ving parallel with vur coast. Anoth
er range crosses from Newioundland
to Ireland on top of which lies the
telegraphic cable.

A portion of the Hamliton and
Northwestern railway line (Canada)
was lald over a hidden lake; the
weight of the raiis broks the earth,
and the railway and trees standlog
near sank out of sight, It took 8,000
yards of earth to fill up the gap.

On the 1st of April the Secretary of
the Treasury will commence issulag
the four-per-cent, ten-dollar certifi-
cates authorized by the last Congress,
Orders have already been receiveed

for nearley a million of dollars them,
and it is believed they will become a
~ery popular investment for persong of
small means,

S e— :

There are several socleties com-
posed of prominent ladies, in this

- and other gities, who announce with

considerable upotion  that

minister to the allmenta of “worthy
and deserving people, These estim-
able ladies are well intentioned
enough, but do they mean tha' they

will give no thoght to sick persons
who are not “worthy?” What has

morality to do with the gquestion of

helping a suff-rer? When a woman
is in pain she needs care apd medis
cine quite irrespective of her “worthi«
ness.” Christ was tender to a Magdae
len, and when he wrought miracles
demanded vo ocirtificates of moral
character from his patients. JBe
good, dear ladics, because it is righe
to be good. Succor the aficted
wherever you can, and leave God to
judge whether those whose nakednes
you clotbe and pain you assuage be
“worthy”or not.—cwmo Telegroph,
S g
An Eastern corresdondent of the

Prairie Farmer says: "I see in some
of the papers that the man with the
hulless oats has been heard from in
the State of Illinois, selling it to
farmers at the rate of $10 a buskel’,
[ have seen it grow, and I belleve
it is sowed opce by the same map,
one trial being a suflicient eye-
opener ta the hogest farmer, Plcase
tell your readers, it the hulless oats
man comes alorg to sell, just give him
his dianer, and send him away with-
out an orier, rejolving that he esca
ped with & whole skin. Aad so with
the men who sell Russian spring
wheat and white spring rye, said to
be wothing but Norway barley, Ia
short, treat all the grain speculators

the same way.

and an oily tongue, and fleece the
farmer of his hard-earned money,

By the burning of & warl-boat at
Hickman, Ky., on Tuesday of last
week, tour persons lost their lives,

These men come
along with samples in their hands,




